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amnesty that gave an excellent peg on which the Nationalists might hang a pacific speech. I said several times to Harcourt, "This is excellent. Could not be better. Balfour will be in a difficulty, and we shall have a chance at any rate of saving the Bill.77 Up gets the conciliatory Irish coadjutor, and within five minutes we were launched upon one of his most tempestuous diatribes against landlords and all their works. This naturally provoked the ablest of the Irish Unionists/ though he had been strongly for compromise and conciliation, into a bitter and rasping rebutter. The House had been interested and hopeful, but the flood of boiling lava instantly scorched up the tender green shoots of accommodation, and the Bill was doomed. It found its way to the Lords, where, be it always remembered, the Irish tenants had never from the beginning of time had one single direct representative and spokesman; there its shrift was short. Lord Salisbury dealt with it in a speech of much pleasantry and easy incisive irony. Our leader of the House did it rather less than justice, for he had been busy with foreign affairs all the afternoon. As if the tenant in his rags and tatters was not more important for the passing hour than all the starred and ribboned ambassadors in London!
Irish land in a more constructive shape made a refreshing meal for six and thirty sittings of a select committee, over which I presided. We had abundant and discriminating evidence, without many spurts or flashes of the temper which the fatal theme is apt to provoke. When the time came, however, for settling whether the draft report of the landlords or mine should be read a second time, mine was carried. Brodrick very quietly and civilly said hischosen was the strongest of all of them for peace. Brodrick was not particularly violent, and used language aboutsonal win. Impaired though it was by the capricious rapidity of the conversion in our favour since July, still in the aspect of ministerial policy there was no mistake about it. In my Election Address I had appealed for confidencendme." He smiled all over his face, playing with his fork.
